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JL HREE years later we moved across the channel to Juneau,
then claiming a population of two thousand n inhabitants. In
appearance it differed in no important respects from Douglas or
Wrangel, but having recently manoeuvred the capital from Sitka
it must follow the example of the poor and ambitious young
woman trying determinedly to conceal her shabbiness beneath
an imitation for coat. Even the dance-halls assumed a quasi-
respectability. Their patrons were cultivating nicer tastes in enter-
tainment No squaws were allowed; the girls were younger,
better-looking, and wore longer skirts; some of them could really
dance. Free-for-all fights were discouraged; when an incapacitated
dru-nk was tossed into the street the "city marshal trundled him
home, or to jail, in a wheelbarrow.
Year by year we watched, and to some extent participated in,
the transmutation of this small, ugly mining camp into a bustling
little city, the capital of a domain in area one-fifth that of the
continental United States. Its muddy streets were paved, two-
and three-storied concrete buildings replaced its wretched shacks
and false-front stores. The old Treadwell gold-mine caved in, but
the Alaska-Juneau developed a bigger one at the edge of town.
The Federal Government rediscovered Alaska, its neglected step-
child, and while still dizzy with astonishment erected a million-
dollar Capitol building, a large hospital for natives, a mile-long
bridge across the channel. This called for modern apartment
houses and an ultra-modern hotel, where second-generation
pioneers could dunk their morning doughnuts at a mahogany
counter, and of an afternoon gather with the ladies in a luxuriously
appointed cocktail lounge. The poor but honest young woman
had discarded her shoddy trappings for a genuine mink coat,
with undergarments to match.
Alaska was emerging from her isolation; the hard, rough edges
of our contacts with life were being rounded and softened, which
tended to weaken and soften us. We still were pioneers, but we
were BO longer pioneering; a new type of Argonaut was venturing
into the now famous Imide Passage, where quiet waters led